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a sacred relic. They surely know how to honour their great
men. Visitors to George Washington's house and little
farm are usually shown the spot where he and his wife are
buried. One can also see the room where the great man
died and the apartment occupied by the French General
Lafayette, who helped build up the new-born republic,
Near the house there is a special enclosure for trees, each
planted by a prominent visitor. I, too, was asked to plant
a tree there. I do not know what has become of it.
It happened that I arrived in the capital on Sunday,
when Washington's house is not open to visitors. As I \vas
anxious to return to New York on the same day, I asked
President Roosevelt to allow me to visit the house as a
'special favour. I was told that all the historical monuments
and buildings in the United States were in the custody of a
special Women's Society. This, organization has large
means and bears all the expenses incident to the maintenance
of the monuments. The society is so independent, I was
told, that even though President Roosevelt should appeal
to its president in person, she might refuse to grant his
request. I was, therefore, advised to appeal to her directly
for permission to visit the house. I wired to the lady and
received a very courteous reply, giving me the freedom of
Washington's house. I went there on board a government
steamer, and representatives, of the Society acted as my
guides.
While sightseeing in New York I was struck by the
appearance of the sky-scrapers. I even ventured to go up
in an elevator to the top of one such monster, thirty-seven
stories high. There was a light breeze blowing and I could
feel the top room swaying.
Some of the peculiar features of American life greatly
amazed rne. Thus-, for instance, I could not for a long time
get accustomed to the idea that most of the waiters in the
hotels and restaurants which I visited were university stu-